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\TRUCK BV A 
COSMIC THUNDER 
BOLT, HAPPY TERRILLl 
iCE NEWSHOUND 
RECEIVED A MYSTER- 
IOUS POWER THAT 
ENABLES HIM TO 
TRANSFORM HIM- 
SELF INTO THE 
• RAY, A DYNAMIC 
jrWO-RISTED FOE 

EV/L , 
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BRAKES SCREECHINS7THE RATROM 
CAR SMOG AS3AIN&T THE CURB, 
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I SHOULDN'T HAVE > 

SENT HIM ALONE TO ) 

PUERTO RICO. HE < 

WAS COVERING THE^ 

FLEET MANEUVERS. 

GRAB THE NEXT 

CLIPPERS VOURE 

TAKING DAVE'S 

PLACE.. AND FIND 

OUT WHO KILLED 

HIM AND WHY/ 
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ei/r BUD^S GAZE 

, LINGERS LONG /__, 
, ENOUGH TO SEE / 
A FURTIVE HAND/ 
DIP INTO THE / 
LADV'S PURSE.. 






THAT'S RIGHT 
MAPPy. TH 
LUG WAS 
FISHING 
IN H 

HANI 
BAG 
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TH?? 
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ZOf THATEES 
WHAT I WANT 
"O KNOW.. 
YOU SNAKE 
YOU? 
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STEWARD? 
MAKE HERl 

SIT 
DOWN? 
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HUSH UP, 
SISTERP 
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DON'T TRy 
ANV TRICK, 
FELL A. JUST 
HANDOVER 
WHAT VOU 
STOLE FROM 
HER BAG? 
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WHIRLING SUDDENLW,THe&RL 

tugs at happvs sleeve. 
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OH, NOP 
EETEESALLA 
BSEG MISTAKE 
PLEASEf I'M 
ZO ZORRY' 



y, 
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[the ace reporter whispers 
} ~r° bud, i 




ITplease .7 

MEET ME 
TONIGHT 
AT THE 

RIT-Z 

CAFE. 




SEVERAL HOURS PASS 
BEFORE THE HUGE 





MEANWHILE BUD IS TOO 
ENGROSSED IN HIS BOOK 
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TO HEAR THE DOOR 
WREAK OPEN. 




BUT BUD BREAKS LOOSE 
AS THE PHONE RINGS . 
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get awav from 
tm'at phon6!< • • ' 
you know too 
much,va 

UTTLE 

RAT." 

QUO?. 
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8UDf START 
THROWING THINGS.. 
STALL HIM TILL 
GET THERE.' 



0UT, MS5STER 
TRBBIULf WHAT 

EES WRONG? 



yOU WERE 

RICpHT, 

CHITA, 
ZIMMER- 
MAN IS, 
THg * 
GUY I'M 
AFTER fl 
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/n£ SPOTS A CAR 
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P LEE If 
HOTEL 



G.UNS ROAR 



THE 
ROUCS 
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THE OLD 
SPANI&H FORTV 
SQ THAT'S THEIR 
HIDEOUT? 
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SCALING THE WALL, W£ SCORES A 
DOUBLE STRIKE 1 , f 
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LEAD ME TO 
THE SECRET 
ENTRANCE, 
VOU LUGS 
AN 
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«jd be quick w^r^im 

ABOUT ITrgrt^ J I 



SI, SENIOR P8UT1 / 
WE DO NOT -< 
KNOW ZE PASS- 

WORD.'/i-i 
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TERRIFIED BY THE RAY'S 
DYNAMIC STRENGTH/THE 
eUNNER BREAKS DOWN 




WHEN THE RAY FIRES HISS CHARGE AT 
THE DOOR, A VIOLENT BtXPLO&IQN 
HURLS HIM //VTD f-WCx\/«.n= 





AND CHITA, PL AYING A 
HUNCH, RACES TOWARD 
THE OLD HARBOR 











A LOOSE BRICK SPOILS 
HER AIM .SENDING HER 
PLUNGING INTO THE WARD. 
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TELL ME,SEfslORITA ..WHY)! 
DID YOU TRY TO KILL. Jli 

WMmm^EELBO DAVE 
r 'M<NOX,THE MAN I 
LOVED,BUT DAVE 
'^akilAD TOLD ME TO 
-FOLLOW t\ M 
aiTO NEW 
YORKf 



I 



AND THERE I FOUND 
TMAT2IM WAS AN 
AMERICAN GANGSTER 
WORKING FOR TME 
NAZIS.. SECRETLY HE 
IS STORING DYNAMITE 
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wreaking across the ward, 
\thb bay springs over the 
battlements , 



WELL WELL f 
THE GANG'S 
ALL HERE.. 

STeP RIGHT 



WITH DVNAMITB 
AROUND/ 1 CAN'T THROV\AV UR FELLAS./, 
My RAV ENERGY CARE- 
LESSLY.. BUT I'VE 
STILL GOT MY 
FISTS* 
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AND MQ&ERN WEAP\ 

THE CUTTHROATS CH4^ WU , 
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THIS ISN'T A WAR 
GAMEf IT'S THE 
\^ — , REAL 

THING? 

3* 



ARROUGHf 
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BAR&IN GXCITSMENT^ 

HEY r THIS ONE IS 

RUSTED OUT.' 

HERE I COME, 
RAV* M. 



fearlessly bud leaps 
from his Cell w/ndovA 

TO THIS PARAPETS, , ■ 
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THE THRILL OF )A VGHT H, 
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ANOTHER KILLBR BIDS THE 
WORLD GOODBVE AS HE 
PLUNGES TO THE JAGGED 
SEA-WASHED CLIFFS. . . 




If BtlClIIl 11 L i 



/* AND REEUN&mOMi 
THEIR PUNISHMENT, THE 
THUGS LOSECmmROWOF 



W WELL, I GUESS THIS 
W/NDS UP THE 
FRACAS, AND LOOK 
WHAT'S? COM IN'.' 
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BLOW ME 

DOWN.. IT'S W AYE, 
THE RAY? ># MATE.. 

AND WITH 

A CARGO OF 

CULPRITS A 

GUILTYOF^ 

SABOTAGE f 

£v TAKE 'EM 

AWAVf 
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TtfANKS 
FOR YOUR 
HELP.BUD. 

OH YES.., 

SOME 
FRIENDS 
OF YOURS 
ARE WAIT- 
ING OUT-1 
SIDE., SO 

LONG, 
BUD? 
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TMERE HE GOES? 
AW, GEE- 
WANTED TO 
GETAN INTER 
VIEW FROM 
. HIM FOR 
i HAPPY'S 
PAPER? 



GOSH. .THE 
RAY WAS RIGHT 
IT'S HAPPY 

AND THAT 
GAL? 
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H-ELLO,FOLKS? 

BOV-OH-BOY. p 
•I WAS IN 
THAT FIGHT 




IFTELL US.. DID YOU 
REALLY SEETHE 



RAY BEAT UP 
ZIMMERMAN'S 
GANG? 
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YOU'LL HAVE 'TO 
GIVE ME THE 
WHOLE STORY, 
BUD, SO I CAN 
CABLE THE 
NEWS TO MY 
PAPER. 
SEE HIM? 
LADY,! WAS 
BATTING 'EM \ >m 
RIGHT AND JJll|p 
LEFT WITH/ WA 

HIM? J MM * 
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More daring adventures of The Ray in the December issue of SMASH COMICS. * 
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Wf DAT HE IS 

JU4T 0AV£ ClARK 

SPOT ANNOUNCER 
FOR STATION UXAH 

BUT WHEN NIGHT 

SHADOWS FALL 
HE DONS THE 

GARB OF MIDMOtti; 
CHAMPION "RIGHT 
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'HEN ANOTHCtt THUS FUSS UP: I 






WE'RE IN YOUR 
POWER, BUB..,. 

but m6w r# 

DEW l DID 

youse po 



n?. 
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m EASY, RAT- I 
FIRE THIS iUCT»OM 
[CUP AT VOUft 

FOREHEAD WITH 
THIS REWLVER. 
THE CUP IS 

CONNECTED TO 
THE GUN BY A 
5UPER-STRONCr 
COCO WHICH IS 
WOUND UP ON AN 
AUTOMATIC REELf 



OJTOMA1 

wrim 



1EPT 






^ATER CATAftACTS OVER THE ROOF 

^viving-the: two thugs: who were 

a*(?CKEP : UNCONSCIOUS BV G-ABBV % 
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wastin' ffuys^. Yiiii^^M 

FOLLOW Afdf 




X/ PRETTY CLEVEI? 
I SAW EM, \ BREAKING- THE' 

M/0N/GMt..\WtXE& TANK 
THEY WEXT TO REVH/E r 
DOWN THE /.HIS CPONIESJ 
STAIRWAY/ J^S-. 



/BLIT WE'LL, 
STOP 'EM/I 



IfJit 
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IWN ONTO THE STREET TH 



fiintiw 










A BOAT SAU//VG //V £W9rff ^ 
WHAT A (5STAWAV CRAFT.... . 
WO CAR CAN FOLLOW THEM.'.' 



/J,V TWB LIG-MT ON THE 
501V PROBABIV LIQUIFIES 
THE EAQTM IN FRONT OF 
THEM AND IT HARDENS AGAIN 

AFTER THEY HAVE RAS5T0^J 

"" **** LET5 FOLLOW 

THE TRACK* 
IT MADE/ 







I^HE TRAIL LEADS THEM TO AN 
IMMENSE 010 -CASTLE..... 



UMEY APPROACH STEALTHILY.... 




NICE OF TMEMYTW fHCi , 

TO LEAVE THE/ I'M THINKINJ 
DRAWSniDG-El SUPPOSEJT'S 
OOWN J! A A T#AP r 
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WE PULLED TUAT SANK JOB 
DeUQERATGLY.IO DRAW *voU 
INTO A SNARE/ IVg GOT 
GREAT THING-? PLANNED 

AND I'M TAKING /fO CHANClf 
ON HAVING THING-S MESSED 
SV YOU~~tO VOU'RE 
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AS YOU SEE, THE METAL. 

FLOOR IS MAGrNtngfP/ 1UE 

NAILS IN VOUR SHOES A&Z 
ATTRACTED TO ITJ VOL) SHOULD 

WAVE VOUR ^OLES GLUED ON. 

LIKE THE REST OF US SOYS/ 
PONT TRY TO SLIP OUT OF 
YOUI2 SHOES... I'LL ONLY 

THROW TACKf IN VOUR 




NOW WE CAN 
50 ABOUT OUR 
BUSINESS IN- 

/»£4tr /; wrap 

HIM UP BOYS, 
AND TAKE IM 
AWAY // 



WHATEVER 
IT IS YOU'RE 

UP TO, you 

wont eer 

AWAY WiTH 
IT— X / 




w. ? 



I'M TAKING- ~ 
YOUR TALKING 
MONK FOR A/, 



WOR0 OF 
WARNING: THE 
MOAT AROUND 
THE CASTLE IS 
FILLED WITH 

PLECTRIC ens 

SO PONT TRY TO 

ESCAPE UNLESS, 

yOU WANT TO 9&JM$f PUT HIM 
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SAW? 

WHO? 
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DMETIME LATER.... 








OQKT FORGET: CRUISE 
RIGHT INTO BIG- C/rV,. 

USE" TWET l£QU/FY!N& 
«AY WHEREVER. 

NECESSARY,. MELT DOWN 
AU RGfffTANCE AMP 
BRlN<j- BACK EVERV 






*~~:%Q THEY SET OUT BENT ON THE" 
igGEST MASS gO&&Efey IN MiSTQgV,,, 





what's up? 
pip you 

LEARN -, 
ANYTHING : 




■Hj y as SONNA 

WQECK BIG, CITY 

WITH THE UQUIPYING- 
BAY ANP LOOT THtf 

place/" wr d«rr 

G-OTTA GET THERE i 
in r/ue TO XAV, 

THECtry/ 



WE"LL DO 
OUG 
PA If HOE ST 

/4NVWAV/ 
WHAT A 
FIENDISH 

WEAPON // 
THAT is// 



I &Vi T THE B0AT MAS ALREADY REACMEo] 
| THE CITY AND IS WggAKltfo HAVOgi j 
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IQeSISTANCE 19 UTTEftLV FUTILE: 




AS SOON AS 
WE'VE MELTED 

All OP TME 
OPPOSITION, 

WE'LL STAQT, 

TME looting; 




§ TME ftA^W «AV CONTACTS: ^ ; ; 
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"Foment, HIDNI 

by zoo^ into 



m-. 






EW OF WDNIGUT AND HIS 
G-ANS IN THE NEW ISSUE! OF 

tMATU COM/CfJ 



Follow Midnight in the December issue of SMASH COMICS — on sale October 17th. 



f • WHFY. GUARD 1-SSHD/NM 

-™_ w -~«w r /li:P ( TH0SE applicants ^mmm. 

■;**EZ£?l' M £JK/# FOR THE STENOGRAPHER'S )J you 
—k,, a* . - i ^ ^ JOB '- SEND 'EM IN ZJf BET, 

A TIME.' 



-. AND I HOLD SIXTY-SIX 
WORLD'S STENOGRAPHIC 





J»INCB« 
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7W5 WCff — 
M3*V, DON'T 

SI AM THSDOORA 

Nexrf 



& BANANAS 
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£/W *W?/7F 7S A/ TIMES 

FASTER THAhJ YOU CAM ^m^m 
TALK -SHALL I W*§§ 

ILLUSTRATE T^^NO, ^W 

Pill 



e 
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c-J mew 

HELLO, 
SIT , 
DOWN.'- 



& 



..' v ,\ '■ 



7.\VM»i 
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WHAT'S 
THIS 

THING, 

MISTER 

? 



HUH? —IT'S A 

TYPEWRITER- 
0H, NEVER MIND- 
LET'S TRY 
DICTATION ' 
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TTMrtF rA'/S' DOWN— DEFENSES 
WS4/T <2V 7"//f O'TOOLE LINE, 
TANKS CAN TAKE 'EM ANY TIME- 
OUR ARMY COULDN'T LICK A FLEA 
AND OUR NAVY ST- I MEAN 
SINKS IF IT 
GOES TO 





BUTT COULD ) t 
NEVER BE A 

STENOGRAPHED 
-GOODBYE 



/ WtfT MIND IF 

YOU'RE DUMB.' 

HEY.' INHERE *D 

THAT PLANE 
COME FROM ?J 



* * 



• * 
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THAT DAME 
SHE INAS 

A SPY! 





Enjoy Archie OToole each and every month in SMASH COMICS, 




tOOK&CHl/CK LANE 
POUNDS THE PAVE MEN 

w/rw nothing rooo 
bxcept wbag our 

SHOE LEATHER 
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THE JBSTER 
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aMftM*ftft£ eo# A HUMAN TOR,-"* "* »«™ 




^teMfevagg^ 
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MAYBE I'M SEEING 
THINGS.' WELL,., DON'T 
JUST STAND HEBE, 



.../WD THE 

killer darts into 

AN ALLEY.',' 
AND DISAPPEARS! 




TWAT GUV LOOKS 
VEE.V FAMILIAR 
TOMB 



■v' v _ 
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HOLY MACKEREL.. ANOTHER 
ONE OP TIN V GANO'S 
MOB FINISHED.'/ _^- m „„ 

liii! ' 



» 



1*^ 



'-. 



tV^jlB 



i 






/ 



: 



fc 



» 



\ 



?**!» 



45 a/OCtf PASHES INTO THB 
ALLEY AFTER WE KILLED,,,, 



WeM.,MEH, 

LONG 



WELL,,.'! I 
TWINKTHIS ISA 

JOB FOR SOMEONE 
MORE ON 



I I i 



.THE 



THE 



.'/ 



35«n 
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J, «6R*E tOWS, 
UCkT LANE HA^ 
'HANS ED TO THE 
ATTIRE OP HtG DUAL 

ROLE,, lN£jeSTm\ 



'"TSr 



\jjj 






.-'." 



/ 



tf#; 



m 



p$| 






HMM.n HE'S GOT 
A PAL WITH 



WELL. , TWE 
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.^f 



.',: /,. a 



HIM' 



JHttHfil 
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END 



MY 
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SHAKE A \ VSAH.' HEY .QUIT 
LEG DOWN J JINGLIN'TH' 
THERE AN' 7 CHANGE INVER 
pPEN THIS \ POCKET. .. 
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ST6AY... THEY'RE 
STOPPING AT THAT 
SKYLIGHT// 



SKYLIGHT.'./ IT REMINDS ME 



SOMEONE/I 



y/. 
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I AIN'T 

GOT A 
COIN 
ON 

VIE!.' 






AN'... AN' 

THAT WASN'T N..N0/f 
Y..VOU 

LAUGHIN' 

EITHER? 
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IK. WIT AIN'T 
1J30...IT...IT 
M.. MUST BE 

HIM It 



BkSMT.. 
rHSJSS7S»/\ 



S..6TAY THERE.. 
D.. DON'T MOM! 



WHAT 
TUB-?? 



SHOErv.. MUGGWS../1 VBAH,. PQUR V 
TINY GANO'S TOPSUN-J BUMS... AN' NO> 1 
MBN.'f SO YOU LOW-/ QNB KNOWS IT 
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DOWN RATS HAVE 
TURNED TO 
SHOOTING UP VOUR 
OWN GANG.'.' 



•UT YOUm.,AN' 
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JUST 

FOR FUTURE INFORMATION, 
MU5GINS.W0MAN YET 
GOTTWtfOROPOW --gw 

■ME 1 -* 



** 
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G..GET AWAY PROM- 

ME... I'LL, 
SHOOT/ 
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v//' 
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WITH 
WHAT?? 
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NOW, 
SHORTY, 
WHAT'S TH' 
kCKET IN 
CUBBING OUT THE 
NEW RATS IN 
YOUR MOB?? 



I AIN'T TALWN'/ 
VOU AIN'T GETTIN' 
NUTTIN ' OUTA 
ME II 
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•OKAY. . THEN YOU'RE 
OP NO USE TO ME/ 
TAKE A LOOK IN TUB 
ALLEY.,. IT'SPIVE 

STORIES DOWN AND 
THAT'S WHERE YOU'RE 
GOING.'! 
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NuNO.u NO!! 

Y'OgAZVDOPE.. 
I'LLOET KILLED. 
NO„NO.,NO..Na„ 

I'LL TALK,, I'LL 
TALK/! TINY'S 
RUBSiWOUTTHgSE 

NBW ©UYS AN' 

COU-ECTIN' 
INSURANCE OH 

HIMII 



SOU TALKED A mm 

UTTLtt TOO 
LATB, 
SWOKTV// J. V 
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UNKNOWN 

TO 
TSRRIFIBD 
SHOBTY, 

"£ . 

O/VTD 

ANAGfZIAL 



„>ANP TUB TWO SWING 

THROUGH A WINDOW W 
THBN&XT BUILPING,,,,. 
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I..L. 

A INT 
DEAD.'/ 
WHV 

you..'.' 






Y'MADE ME 
TALK... A 

SQUEALEE.'.' 
NOW TINV'LL 
&UB ME OUT,'! 
I'LL SET 
VOU £Ofc TWW/ 
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MEANWHILE 

7SB ALLBV IN TUB ROOM 

BELOW TUB SKSUfSHT,, 



J* 



DELL, WHAT'S ALU THE 
RUMPUS AOSOSS THE 
ALL.EV ABOUT?? 




HOLV SMOKES,.. 

TH'JBSTBR...,. 

AN' HE'S GOT 




DON'T. STAND 

GET HIM.' THAT 
GUV'S POISON 



NO S£N6S N BILLING 

MUTINY..,.. YOU 
DON'T CARBY ANY 
INSURANCE ON 
MS/ M..M..M..M TV4IS 
SHOULD DO TM 
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lockout, rats.... 

YOU'RE. QOINSTD JMi 
HAVH COMPANY.' 



LIKE GEEASEP LISHTN/NG, THE JESTSS SWW&& 
THE ALLEY ON THE CUETAIN ANO 
INTO TIHV GANG'S KOQM {'». 
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STICK AROUND 

TINY.. I'LL TAKE <£ 
CARE OP -vOU AS 
SOO N AS I FINISH 
\w_ M Ik, THIS 
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m ^iii IF THAT DOESN'T HOLD 
M. VOU, . COME BACK AND 
SEE ME AGAIN*! 
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tttfV4 QUICK WEN AND 
TUB JESTER CHANGES 
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WeLL^TiNV.M.WNDA 
LOOK^ LIKE YOU'RE 
FINISHED MUKD6BINC5 

FOB? INSURANCE MONBry/ 
SAY. . . I MOPE VOU CA**y 
INSURANCE ON YOURSELF 
...THERE'S NO TELLING 
WHAT AJUCY WILL GIVE 
VOU FOR FOUSVUfcDERS; 
HA /HA/ HA/! 
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Don't miss the next exciting episode of The Jester in the December issue of SMASH COMICS. 



— n-Tai 



"T7TT lT-'TTIi 



«±~ 



_. 





■■ 



k,m 



r * 



«•■■■ ■'■'(' 

Wfffljiik- 

■ 





T7-. 



% 



f/ji,1 



^^ 






K, 



8 *^$ 












& 



* 










■•riff/i 





I 




*/j 



: ^ 



HE 










^ 



n 



I 



.;/*V*'fl * 



***••** 



Efifl 



T'-. ;: 



eL^bbbhf 



u/ 



*9 





ftalKE AN ANGRY THUNDERBOLT AN 
INVISIBLE FORCE STRIKES FROM THE 
HEAVENS, BENT UPON CRIPPLING THE:i 
NATION'S DEFENSE PROGRAM... BUT 
I TAKING UP THE. CHALLENGE , KENT 

THURSTON AS THE INVISIBLE HQOPj 
FIGHT5 FIRE WITH FIRE... 
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IT CAME 
PROMTH 
CLOUDS-U 



I BUT 






^1 

NOBODY 
HEARD 
THE NOISE . 
OF PLANES! 



TMIS'LL TIE 

UP WORK 

FOP 
MONTHS... 
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[SUDDENLY A VOICE SPEAKS 
PROMTl-IE BUSHES... 



Jfc *%i 





BAYS LATER- A PLANE FLIES 
OVER THE PACIFIC COAST. . . . 

AN INVISIBLE RAIDER, EH? 

LURKING IN THE CLOUDS 
TOR WEEKS AND WRECKING 
FACTORIES AT OPPORTUNE, 
MOMENTS SILENTLY AND 

SWIFTLY... 
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[THE LONE OCCUPANT IS KENT 

PHUR5T0N, ALIAS THE INVISIBLE 
I MOOD... [ 7= 



AND IF PLANES DID 
THE DIRTY WORK THEY 

COULDN'T STAY 

UP FOREVER— 

HMM...THEREGO /fH 
TWO NAVY PLANES \ 
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MINUTES AND ALL ARE 
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FOLLOWS. HE SUDDENLY SEES A STRANGE SIGHT 
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THERE THEY 
. GO, HEADED . 
FOR THAT CLOUD! 

I'LL FOLLOW 
BEHIND... WONDER 

'WHATb UP? 
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, GREAT SCOTT*.'. A 
DIRIGIBLE... AND ITS 
NOSE HAS OPENED UP 
TO ALLOW THE PLANE5 
IN -IT'S LIKE A 
MAMMOTH LANDIN 

:-«atgir-^ "eld! 




■ITH A MIGHTY LEAP THE 
INVISIBLE HOOD 15 OUT OF HIS 
BURNING CRAFT... f 

■■»■;■■■ u, I,, ,„ ito;.; .i I 





QUICKLY HE DONS HI5 HOOD 
WHICH IS COVEPED WITH A 
5ECRET CHEMICAL THAT MAKES 
HIM INVISIBLE... i 



' " ... 



AS THE PLANE OPENS FIRE' 

THURSTON'S PLANE GOES INTO 
FLAME5. . . f 
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i'll attend to those 
birds later... now 

>ee whats going 

inside! 






YES- 



rHA-llWO 

j MORE NEW S^ ANP 
NAVY PLANES if DON'T 



GREAT SCOTT !! SO MASON 
s IS ALIVE -I'VE GOT 
TO FIND HIM 



mmtuwiitt; 



WHICH WE 
CAN MAKE 
GOOD USE 
OF» 



FORGET 
%, MASON, 

THE 
PRISONE 
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|AT THE COMMANDER'S CABIN | 



SO THESE ARE THE PAPERS), 
VOU WERE CARRYING TO 
WASHINGTON, EH MASON? 
NOW THAT" WE HAVE THEM 
^ WE DO NOT. HAVE ANY t^-d 
m MORE USE FOR YOU-/ / 



I'M Hl 







it'll 
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LEAVING THE COMMANDER AND 
HIS MEN IN CONFUSION, MASON 
AND THE HOOD RU5H OUT. 
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[ AS THE FLAMES SPREAD, PANfc 
AND CONFUSION REIGN ON THE 








AS THE PLANE SHOOTS CLEAR 
THEREvIS A SUDDEN BURST OF 
FLAMES WHICH ENVELOPE THE 

GIANT AIR MONSTER 





WHERE AM 

I? GREAT 

SCOTT !! 

THERE'S NO ONE 
PILOTING THIS 

PLANE,. , AM X 

DREAMING-? 




Another adventure of Invisible Justice in the December issue of SMASH COMICS. 




IT IS A LOVELY DAY. . 
TINY, THE MIDGET 
THIRD OF THE PURPLE' 
TRIO, SAUNTERS INTO 

THE PARK. 



ed^Lki^ 
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BUT THERE, BETWEEN TINY'S PALS 
WARREN AND ROCKY, SITS.. ANOTHER 

midget J n^==. 
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LIKE HIM 
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YEAH 
LIKE 
ME? 



HO/ HO 
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HE'S GOOD.' 
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DIRTY DOUBLB-CROSSER5-. . 
HMPHII. .WENT AND GOT 
ANOTHER MIDGET BEHIND 
MY BACK!.. AND THEY 
CALL THEMSELVES 
*>im MY PALS' 
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A WBLL-AIMBD PEBBLE 
KNOCKS TWS COMPETITOR 




oh-ho/ it's you, 

TINY! JEALOUS, 
EH? 



LAUGHING, ROCKY CARRIES 
\TINY TO THE OTHER MIDGET. 

p _ 1 MEET OSWALD,TINY . 

iHGr'S ONLY A WOODEN 

DUMMY. I'M USING, 

HIM IN MY, 

ACT 
TONIGHT' 



BUT THE TRIO IS NOT ALONG] 
IN ITS INTEREST IN Q&WALP* . 
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YEAH, AN' WE WANT IT! 

RLCHER'S TOO DUMB 
TO KNOW WE H/D TH' 
NECKLACE IN ITS HEAD.' 
BUT THAT Bl<3 GUY LOOKS 

LIKE TROUBLE PR US 
T' TACK LEI an 

^y us- 
Watch 

ME. GUS! 



r ER. . . EXCUSE ME, GENTLE- 
MEN. ..WOULD yOU LIKE 
JO KNOW THE FUTURE?* 



RVSU RE... WHO'S 

THE Gypsy 

THIS TIME? 
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[IN VfAD*/Vf£ 2A(hGNGA'9 
6CA/VCe CHAMB6R, THE 
TKIO S/TS SOLEMNLY IN 
TH£ DARK. ♦ . _ 



QUIET.. I CON 

CENTRATE ON 

YOUR FUTURES, 

J SEE . . I SEE., 






A SIGNAL FROM WARREN\ 
SENDS TlNV TO THE PLOOf? 




AT ANOTHER SIGNAL, TINY TIPS tHBL 
TABLE . ' 




THE JOKE'S ON YOU, 
MADAME ZAGONGA.' 
►I'M A VENTRILOQUIST., 
JU5T TOSSED MY 
VOICE AROUND/ 



SO? YOU THEENK 
THAT 




SUDDENLY TINY INTERRUPTS] 
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mo MSHes MmJHe. ~ y l 





IMMEDIATELY THEY START OL/T I 
THg VV/NPQW, I J 




STAY WHERE YOu\ 
ARE. . . PUT YOUR J 
HANDS UP! jgk 




BUT MADAME ZAGONGA1 
IF WE DON'T GET THAT' 
DUMMY'S HEAD BACK 
OUR ACT'LL BE CAN- 
CELED. . .AND WE 

NEED THE MONEY! 







YOU'LL GET 

IT BACK . . . 

LATER! 
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/THE MEN WHO STOLE 
( YOUR DOLL'S HEAD 
I ARE DRIVING TO 
v -- v BROWN SVI LLE 
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WARREN'S EYES FOLLOW 
ROCKY'G LEAD. .THE TAPPING 
VIBRATION HAS UARREO A 
TAMBOURINE FROM ITS HOOK. 









SWERVING OFF THE ROAD, 7/Ny 
CUTS THE WIDTH BETWEEN 
THE U CURVE BY NOSING INTO 
A DEEP EXCAVATION 



HE ROARS UP ON THE 
OTHER SIDE . . RIGHT IN . 
FRONT OF- THE CROOKS 
CAR 





I ev Wt/ms the Poude 

ARRIVE THE PURPLE TRIO ■ 
HAS THE THUGS WEO. IpUSTED. 



Ave need your Dummy 
for evidence. .those 
crooks hid the stolen 
van bloake diamond 

necklace in its head/ 



AND TIN* -MUST TAKE WARRBltiS 

I RIBBING LIKE A SPOR7. . . 

OSWALD/ DID I 



OH.. SURE 
I'LL USE TINY 
FOR MY 





The Purple Trio comes to you each month in SMASH COMICS. 
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lOLONEL ATWATER 
| MESSAGE WAS UR- 
GENT. .'I- WONDER 
WHAT'S THE TROUBLE 





I 



V 



IN DESPERATE HASTE, THE GUARD 
—— mm STOP UNTIL . 



» -f \<# 



'SAY, OLD FELLOW.' 
WHAT'S YOUR 

RUSH? 



t~s 










BREATHLESSLY THE GUARD 
STRUGGLES TO HIS FEET. 



UH... I WAS TAKING 
A MESSENGER* FROM 

COLONEL AT WATER'S 
OFFICE WITH A 
CASE OF CHARTS^ 

SUDDENLY HE 



DISAPPEARED" 



<m 




BRINGING TO AN OPEN WIN- 
DOW, BLACK X SPOTS THE 

MESSENGER GETTING fNTO 

A CARL 



.THAT'S MADAME DOOM 
BEHIND HIM! THAT 

MEANS THERE'S A 

PLANNED CON- 





I CAN'T LET HER GETAWAY 
WITH THE NAVY'S LATEST 
CHARTS OF THE WEST 
IND/ESi I'VE GOT TO HIT 
THAT GAS TANK OR THE 
TIRES! 
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BUT HIS SHOTS FAIL TO HALT 
THE FLEEING SEDAN SO 
BLACK X RACES DOWN TO 
HIS OWN CAR AND FINDS. . 



BATU ! WHAT'S. . OH I 
HE'S BEEN 
CHLOROFORMED). 





■PIONAGE AGENT ROARS OFF\ 
IN PURSUIT. 



MADAME DOOMS 
CAR IS OUT OF 
SIGHT BUT UNLESS 
SH E BACKTRACKS, 
I'LL CATCH UP 
ml- WITH HER! 
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THE SEDAN IS HITTING FIFTY WHEN THE MESSENGER IS 
SHOVED OUT. . . HE STRIKES THE CONCRb TE AND ROLLS 
INTO A CL.UMP OF BUSHES. | 




WE'LL HAVE DITCHED 
THIS CAR BVTHE 
TIME THAT GUY COMES 
TOi 



'A FEW MOMENTS LATER 

SLACK X WHIZZES PAST 

\THE SPOT. 



» ■ 



yES MASTERS 
THAT COOL AIR Iff I REGRET TO 
REVIVED YOU, tfTADMITTHAT 



BATU? 
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MACAME DOOM 
CAUGHT ME 
UNAWARES. WE 

ARE ON HER 
TRAIL? 
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fi?&V!W*£J%r* B VSURE, OBCAR..VM 

MADAME DOOM. </ TAKING THESE 
HOW ABOUT GiVIN'\[ CHARTS TO CAP- 
MS THE LOWDOWNAtAIN V/DMAN ON 
ON THIS dOB?r7 TORTUGA ISLE AND 

COLLECTING TEN 

THOU' 

SAND 




AS THE POWBRPUL 
PLANS ZOOMS SKY- 
WARD, BLACK X AND 
BATU ARRIVE AT THE 
PIER, r 




. . , SE OUR LUCK, 
BATU! WHAT CHANCE 
[AVE WE GOT OF 
TOPPING HER 
NOW? 




IT SEEMS TO BE 
A CRUDE MAP OF/SAY,. MADAME 1 
THE AIR ROUTE -4 DOdM MUST N 
BETWEEN WASHJ HAVE DROPPED 
INGTON AND -Jd THAT! IT MAY , 
TORTUGA ISLEMBEAREDHER- 




with slaw x ATmsvmem 

THE SPEEDBOAT CHURNS 
DOWN THEPmOMAC. 
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I TRUST THAT 

CAPTAIN VI DMAN 
HAS THE CASH. 
READY, OSCAR 
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, yEAH.AN' 

YOU'D BETTER 

BE ON GUARD 

FOR A w 

DOUBLE- 1^\ 

CROSS! 
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LANDING ON THE BEACH, 

ADVANCE CAUTIOUSLY, , 



"HELLO THERE, 
CAPTAIN VJDMANJ, 
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AH, I WASN'T 
EXPECTING 
YOU SO 
SOONtMADAMl 
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THE TEN THOU SANDIER. .YES, 
READY FOR ME?j-f OF COURSE 
WE BROUGHT ■< / COME TO 
THE U.S. NAWJ OUR HEAD' 
CHARTS, r— -^ I QUARTERS] 



MADAME DOOM ANDOSCAR 
FOLLOW HESITANTLY. . ' . V 
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I HOPE SHE HAS iAUVE GOT 
THE REAL CHARTSJfTO WATCH 
NOT A PHONEY iTVTHIS FEL- 
LOW. HE'S 
PRETT/ 
SHREVVDi 
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SUDDENLY A MAN SPRINGS 
UPON MADAME DOOM AND 
OSCAR REACHES FOR HIS GUN. 





gpilip^as 



INTERFERENCE 
FROM 







WITHOUT SLACKENING SPEED, 
BLACK X TURNS SHARPLY. . . . 



THERE'S OUR 
GIRL FRIEND'S 
PLANE, BATU! 
GET READY TO 
HOP ASHORE ! 




KEEP VOUR 



BATU. . . I SEE 
SOMEONE 
MOVING UP 
THERE. 



VES,MASTE?\ 

AND THERE'S ' 

MORE THAN / 



ONE! 
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HUT A MAO. _. . _ 

FLAME . IN BLACK X'5 HA 





THE FAMED ESPIONAGE 
AGENT SCORES ANOTHER 
HIT. 




OH! . .UH.. 
HELPl KILL 
THOSE SNOOPERS' 



BATU PROJECTS HIS IMAGE 

HINDU FASHION, TO DRAW 

r= ^THE SPIES' FIRE. g == 



BLACK X DOESN'T STOP 1 TO I 
TW/Sr THE DOORKNOB, 



TO I 
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BUf THB SPY CAPTAIN IS AL- I 
RfiADy INSIDE. 



IF YOUR FINGER 
TIGHTENS ON 
THAT TRIGGER 
I'LL SHOOT ' 



'Wl-i 



SO IT'S YOU, 
BLACK XI 

DON'T MAKE 
A FALSE MOVE 
OR I'LL BLAST 

YOU APARTJ 



VE GOT TO PLAY 
COOL GAME. . .' 
VVITH NOT AN- 
OTHER SHOT 
LEFT IN MY 
?j-V GUN! 
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YOU'RE 
STYMIED, 
BLACK X. 

MY MEN 
WI.LL BURST 
IN AT ANY 

MOMENT! 
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IN A SPLfT SECOND. THE 

PIONAGB AGENT CRAS'HEZ 
V/DMAi 
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INTO 
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WHV YOU 
I'LL BLOW 
YOUR 
BRAINS 
OUT! 



•ve GOT 

HIM, BATU' 
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<5TUG6LIN6 TO HIS FBET, THE 
SPY M ASTER LEADS WITH HIS 
|.CH<N. | 



X. 
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^QUICKAND _ 
SI LENT AS A WRAITH, 
BATU SLIPS INSIDE 
I AND WHIPS OUT 
HIS KNIPG. , . . 
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IT IS A 
PLEASURE, 
.MADAME, TO 
SLASH YOUR. 
BONDS. 
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eft. . you wont harm me 

FOR CHLOROFORMING yOU 
BEFORE? REALLY I HAD 
TO DO IT! r— - 
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STILL GRIPPING BLACK X'S 
EMPTY GUN, SHE WATCHES 
AS HE AND BATU ROAR OFF. 
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WELL,OF ALL 
THE DOUBLE- 
CROSSING TRICKS! 
BUT I'LL GET 

EVEN WITH 
THOSE TWO, 
WAIT AND QBE! 



IN THEIR FAVORITE CAFE THE\ 
NEXT BVENIN0,. BLACK X 
TURNS QVm ?H£ NAW 
CHARTS TO CO 
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BUT I'VE A 
r WEVE BENT A ^HUNCH, COL- 
COAST GUARD kONEL.THAT^ 
CREW TO BRlNGlMADAME 

BACK V/DMAN'S I DOOM WILL] 
GANG, BLACK XI ABE MISSINQI 
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Espionage starring Black X will thrill you in the December issue of SMASH COMICS* 
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I SAW? 
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Wun Cloo will amuse you in the December issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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WHEN CAROL WAS A BAB^ HCR 
MOTHER AND FATHER WERE 
KILLED IN A GREAT FOREST FIRE. ] 

DURING THE SAM* pj?E THE 
GOD OF FLAMES GAVE CAROL 
POWERS EQUAL TO HIS OWNS 

1W L AS TH £ ADOPTED DAU6H-] 
_ OF THE SOCIALLY PROMI- 
NENT MR. AND MRS. MARTIN, 
CAROL GOES FORTH SECRETLY 
JO FIGHT THE P ORCES OF 
CRIME AND EVIL AS WLDFIRE, 
NEMESIS OF ALL WHO SEEK TO 

use flames mfsmsTRucme. 
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I'VE BEEN TAKING UP LITER- 
ATURE, BOYS! I BEEN READING' 
THIS HERE OLD DIME NOVEL 
CALLED JESSE JAMES AND 
THE GREAT TRAIN 
ROBBERY I 
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SO WHAT?] 
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;/50 IT GAVe ME AN IDEA I ) 
ROBBING TRAINS WAS 
A GOOD GPAFTONE TIME 

NO REASON "WHY IT 
CANT BE DONE AGAIN 
TODAY! 

YOU'RE CRATSf 

MUTT WE AIN'T NO, 
COW 
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THAT'S JUST IT. 1 WE'RE SMART 
GUYSI WE GOT MODERN EQUIP 
MENT AND NEW IDEAS! WE'LL . 
MAKE THE JAMES BOYS AND 
ALL THOSE OTHER PUNKS 
LOOK LIKE BOY SCOUTS AT 
A TEA PARTY! I'VE GOT THE 
WHOLE THING PLANNED, 
LISTEN .' . . 




HER FOSTER MRENTS/,, 

ARE ABOARD : THE SaUTHmmTmmm 

T ITS GOING TO BE GOOD TO GgT , 
AWAY FROM THE CITY! I'M GOING 
I, TO ENJOY THIS VACATION 
ON OUR RANCH! 



JUST IMAGINE, IF THIS WAS 
FIFTY YEARS AGO, AT ANY 
MINUTE MASKED BANDITS 
MIGHT ENTER THE TRAIN 

lAND. . . 






ME TOO, ONLY I WISH - 
THE WEST WAS WILD LIKE 
IT WAS IN THE OLD DAYS' 



rjfALWAYS CRAVING EXCITEMENT 
II AREN'T YOU, CAROL? ,- 

mm 



©; 



jmnfr.mKP.-T^ 



mm 



r. 4 



'% 



m 



mnilui 



l iW:iG 



§ 



e* 



«JV 






\\ 




HA! HA! WHAT AN IMAGI- 
NATION YOU HAVE, CAROL! 
I'M AFRAID WE WONT 
HAVE ANY TRAIN ROB- 
BERS FOR YOU THIS 
TRIR CAROL! „ 



Q 



H9 




^> 



r 



*£ 




_\ 



\u$4*t *'4t§*'tmt* 



4t* * ■ ' 



* t ■ t ' * ' 



BUT A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE FLIER STARTS 
INTO THE GREAT TUNNEL WHICH CUTS THREE 
MILES STR AIGHT THROUGH THE HEART OF 

BJaaaaM l magic mountain. r f= 
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r ARE MY EYES PLAYING 

TRICKS IN THIS SUDDEN 

DARKNESS OR IS THAT A 
LIGHT UP AHEAD.' 

. NOPE7THERES A LIGHT; 
OF SOME KIND! MUST 
BE TRACK WORKMEN! 




; THAT'S NOT A LIGHT! ITS 
A FIRE RIGHT ON THE 
TRACKS!! 
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f THERE'S A HALF DOZEN MOVIE 
STARS ON THIS TRAIN! THEY 
OUGHT TO BE GOOD FOR A • 
FEW GRAND AND THEN THERE'S 1 
THAT GOLD SHIPMENT IN 
THE BAGGAGE CAR!! 



MASKED MEN!lT-IT'< 
A HOLDUP! WARN 
ALL THE PASSENGER 11 
AND THE GUARDS IN 
THE BAGGAGE CARS! 






NICE 
PICKIN'S! 
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fHAD TO MAKE THAT BREAK? 
MIGHT NOT BE ACHANCE. 
LATER... NOBODV IN 
HERE YET, GOOD! 




HA®mmX*OL VANCE 
STRIPS OFF HER OUTER 

{GARME NTS AND BECOM— 



MEANWHILE. . . . 



NOW LET'S GEE THOSE 

MONKEYS GETTHIS« 
GOLD SHIPMENTjJ 





I'LL BLAST THIS DOOR OPEN WITH A 
PINEAPPLE AND THEN WE'LL SPLIT 
UPI HALF OF. US TAKE THE GOLD, 
THE REST WILL WORK OVER 
THE PASSENGERS! 
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WE,HANO mmAWE>&TRIKES / /THEY WON'T 

m:mmm>RS^m^mE baggage I i get away^ 

WITH. . . 
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FIRST I'D BETTER BORROW 
SOME OF THAT FIRE AND 
MAKE A WEAPON J 




'PLEASE! THE LOCKET IS OF NO 
VALUE TO VOU. . IT MEANS 
EVERYTHING TO ME. .IT'S A 
GIFT FROM MY DEAD HUS- 
BAND. . . IT.. IT HAS HIS PICTURE 
IN ITi! 





SO YOU 1 RE 
NG TO GIVE US 
TROUBLE. EH? 




MARTIN. . . 





WILDFIRE REACHES /Nl,, 
TO THE FLAMES, MOLDS] 

QUICKLY WITH HER 

HANDS AND... . 



j WHILE fNSlDE THE TRAIN | 



A SPEAR AND A BATTLE 
AXE OUGHT TO HELP 
ME CLEAN UP THIS 

GANG! 



OH. THIS IS TERRIBLE! 

WHY DOESN'T SOME- 
BODY DO SOMETHING?, 
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DON'T ANY- 
BODY TRY 
TO HOLD 
OUT ANY- 

THING! 
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HERE'S A GIFT FROM 
ME, YOU OLD FOSSIL! 

^Mem m^'^r^w 'eu ns 

•lifNO GUNS, I'M NOT ^ ¥m , 
Wilim GOING TO STAND BY *%S 
/ I :: AND WATCH THAT KIND) 
Jff:X>F BRUTALITY! ,,,.„.. . gr C 
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WE'VE GOT TO 
STOP THAT 
FLAME DAME! 







THAT OLD GUY'S 



MAKING TROUBLE, J^ 
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BLAST HIM! 
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¥ SO YOU LIKE TO PLAY I 
COWBOY GAMES! 







OUR BUlT) 
IT LETS DIDN'T 41 
. BOTHER HER W 
A BIT! WH-WHAT'S 
pi SHE G-GOlNGTO,d 
*»- DO NOW? 
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riSN'T SHE WONDERFL 
SHE LOOKS SOMETHI 
LIKE OUR CAROL' 




YOU GENTLEMEN 
OUGHT TO RECOGNIZE 
THIS CEREMONY! 




IT'S AN OLD FASHIONED 
LYNCHING PARTYI 



GET AWAY FROM 

.THAT SAFE! B>f IT'S SOME 

DAME, GIVE HER 
A FEW LICK'S WITH 
THE BLOW-TORCHES, 
BOYS, AND TELL 
HER NOT TO 
BOTHER US! 
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I GOT NEARLY FIVE GRAND OUT 
OF THESE REGISTERED MAIL 
BAGS ALREADY! 





J 



THERE! THE SAFE'S 
HEATED' OPEN! NOW 
TO GET THE GOLD 
SHIPMENT! 




/YOU'RE RIGHT B 
ABOUT THAT -^ 
HOODLUMS BLT^y 
NOT THE WAY 
YOU, THINK! !/ 
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A PITCHFORK 
FOR THE DEVIL'S 

HIRELINGS! p- 




A LITTLE LATER, AS THE TRAIN RE- 
SUMES ITS UOURNEY, WITH THE 
■ \ CROOKS IN CUSTODY. 

IT'S TOO BAD YOU 
MISSED SEEING 
THAT WILDFIRE 
IN ACTION, 
CAROL! 



COULD I HELP IT 
IF I FAINTED THERE 
IN THE POWDER 
ROOM? 



AND YOU 
THOUGHT THE 
WEST WAS 
TAMED J 
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More of Wildfire in the December issue of SMASH COMICS— on sale October 17th.. 




A PLANS flttO/VeS HIGH ABOVE] 
WASHINGTON WITH NO LIGHTS.. 
IS DARK. .NO ONE PAyS ATrBN] 




£& T%m 



THAT MS WHY THB FIGURE IS 
NOT NOTICED AS IT HURTLES 
INTO SPACE- -WITH A PARACHUTE 




LIGHTS AKE ON IN THE LEFT WN& 
OF THE WHITE HOUSE.WE FIND 

WINGS \NENDALL,THE GREAT 
PLYER .TALKING WiniTHE PRBSIDBNT 





THE SHOT BRMOS THE 6UAftD$\ 
ON THS BUM* 




WIN&S DIVES THRU 7HB WMfiOl 
TO STOP THM WOUlD-BBKIL 



#ll 



HNNm 



\.ANDPROPS HIM WITH A RIGHT.. 




GOOD HEAVENS/ 
M HE'S WEARING A 

|M U.S. ARMY 

-T7 PARACHUTIST 

UNIFORM! 



* 




T WILL TAKE PERSONAL 
CHARGE OP THE INVESTI- 
GATION. .NOT A WORD 
OF THIS MUST LEAK 
OUT.. IT WOULD BE BAD 
POPS OUR MORALE/ 
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ENEMY 
BOMBER 
OVER'EAD, 
SIR/ 
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MAN ALL ANTI- 
AIRCRAFT BATTERIES 
..SHE'S MOVING AT 
RIGHT ANGLES TO 
OUR COURSE.. 

ALTITUDE /V : 

5,000 FEET /I 



I ': ; :1 
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PASTURING POMPOM GUNS 
OPEN UPON TH£ BOM&&& 
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ISAY, CAPTAIN, ISN'T 
IT RATHER ODD THAT 
THE BOMBER WAS 

FLYING TOWARD 
EUROPE ? 




JOVE.' YOU'RE 
P.I <SHT/ 
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b MESSEMSE& WSHES$ fTHEN HE IS 
SSses T- /A/. . v : ~« I UNDOUBTEDLY, 

f IN THE SER- 



CHIER. A WARSHIP 

ON NORTH ATLANTIC 

PATROL HAS 
REPORTED SHOOT- 
ING* DOWN A LONG 
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VICE OF AN 
ALIEN GOVERN 
MENT. LET ME 

SEE THE PRISONER! 
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00 YOU DENY THAT YOU 
WERE CARRYING OUT 

ORDERS OF A FOREIGN 
GOVERNMENT.. THAT 
YOU FLEW TO AMERICA 



KILL THE 



ITOLDYAAU- 
I'M GONNA SAY. 
YA CAN DO ANY- 
THING YA 
WANT/ , 



DENT? 
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IT'S NO USE, 

Wings, we 

CAN'T 



FROM THIS OX 
HIM 
UP/ 
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HE IS COMPLETELY 
INSANE I ASSURE 
YOU GENTLEMEN.' 

"WHO 

ARE YOU? 
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T AM DR; 
GOTH AND 
THIS IS NITA, 
JOHW 5 SISTER 



MY BROTHER 
ISA MENIAL 
CASE IN THE 

DOCTOR'S 

7, 
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r OUR FRIEND JOHI 
SMITH IS EITHER A 
MADMAN OR A 

GENIUS.. HE TAKES 

FULL RESPONSIBILITY 
FOR H1S ACTIONT 
WITH NO FEAR/ _ 






affj 









^ : 'i 




AS PC. GOTH TAU*S,Nm 
T&UCHBG HER Q&&BTTE 
TO A WINDOW CURTAIN.. 




\NI7ATHI20VVS A/m 
\CHEMICALS INTO THE FIRE.. ■' 

\ANP the. rxs&mmsmflawe / 
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THEV DID 
THAT ON PURPOSE 
..STOP THEM/ 
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it is- you WE 

are going to 
stop, pig./ 
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YOUR PLANE WAS 
SHOT DOWN! By 
THE ENEMY ON ITS 
RETURN., IF YOUR PLAN 
HAD SUCCEEDED OUR 
LEADER WOULD HAVE 
AWARDED VOU.. 

but you 

FAILED, KURT' 
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EXCELLENT 

WORK/NITA.. MPS 
NOW WE 
MUST GET 

W OUT OF 

THIS 

8l place! 
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3UTDR, GOTH AND NlTA ARE 
\SPEEDIN6 AWAV IN A FAST CAR.. 



WITH THE OFFICE IN AN INFERNO 
GOTH RUSHES INTO THE PRISONERS ROOM. .1 



yes,capitan kurt, 
alias- oohn smith; 
^. our government 

JZrrAPCn GAVE YOU NO 
&B&«* r J AUTHORITy TO 

COMMANDEEE A 

PLANE TD COME 

^\^ TO AMERICA.' 
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YOU MEN TAKE 
MlSf- OVER.. I'M GOING 

■hi after that 
hA pair of foreign 



SPIES/ 
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tASTILY WIN6S DRIVES TO 
8OLLIN6 PI ELD,,. 






IV/A/GS"' GUM 
SPITS A HAIL 

OF DEATH IN7& 
THE SEAPLANE.. 





Follow Wings Wendall in the December issue of SMASH COMICS — on sale October 17th, 




The yellow pall of death scill clung 
over that quiet valley. A ghastly shroud 
of saffron— a shroud drawn over a mon- 
strous coffin that had been Quetta, city 
of the dead! 

Quetta had died in one terrible night. 
From a bustling metropolis of thousands 
it had, in a moment, become a smolder- 
ing ruins, a sarcophagus of twisted 
humanity and wreckage, of chaos and 
calamity. For the Great Leveler had struck 
without warning on that calm afternoon. 

i The British constabulary had thrown 
a ring of steel around the doomed city, 
when the last living and maimed victim 
had been removed to safety. Several hun- 
dred Tommies held constant vigil around 
the place. They had strict orders to shoot 
anyone and anything that left the city. 
He who entered — man or animal — was 
doomed. 

It chanced that on an afternoon in 
May, four years after the great earth- 
quake, a big Mercedes drew up in front 
of the British consul's office. Sir John 
Elton-Blake was sipping a cool drink 
when an aide entered. 

"An American chap to see you, sir. 
Says it's very important." 

"Bother!" grumbled the obese official. 

"Well, show him in, Landis!" 

i 
A tanned young man in rather 

wrinkled whites, with gray eyes and an # 

engaging smile, stepped inside. 

"I'm Jimmy Christian," he said. "On 
a mission for the American Govern- 
ment." 

Sir John put down his glass. "Long 
ways from home, aren't you, bub? Well, 
*hat is it?" 

"I don't know if you are aware of it, 
Sir John," said Christian, "but a large 
quantity of jewels hdve been coming into 
New York — jewels which have only one 
origin, Quetta." 

Sir John's mouth fell open. "Impos- 
sible! Ever since the quake we've kept a 
hundred soldiers posted around the city. 
Not a single living thing has ever left 
the ruins — and lived. Banks of. search- 
lights ar* kept going all night — " 



"This should explain better, then." 
Jimmy took a paper from his pocket and 
handed it to Sir John. The latter scanned 
it briefly, then coughed, 

"Egad!" he cried. "That's a list of the 
crown jewels of Baluchistan — Prince 
Hondu-dhu's property!" 

^ "Precisely," Jimmy replied. 

"But how can it be? Nobody know* 
about the jewels except this office ..." 

a "That's what I'm getting at," Jimmy 
cut in. "The jewels were buried, accord- 
ing to our records, in the debris of the 
prince's palace at the time of the quake." 

Sir John gulped. "J — I don't believe it. 
It simply can't be. Your New York 
information must be erroneous; they 
must be receiving duplicates. I tell you 
no one could get out of Quetta alive!" 

Sir John would remain stubborn, 

Jimmy could see that. But he didn't 

intend to let this deter him. He knew 
the jewels were getting out of Quetta. 

That night, when the blaze of search- 
lights had turned the night into day, he 
made the rounds of the city in company 
with two guards. They stayed well back 
frorn the high wire fence that encircled 
the entire ci ( ty. 

* 

As they stood regarding a portion of 
the eastern fence, a huge, bloated rat 
scampered from the ruins and darted off 
across the plain. He had gone barely ten 
feet when a blast of machine-gun fire 
blew him to bits. 

"You see," grinned one of the guards, 
"nothing ever gets very far away from 
Quetta. A man would receive the same 
thing*." 

"I see," Jimmy said. And decided that 
no man had ever run that gauntlet and 
lived. 

Two days passed whilJ Jimmy made 
minut^ inspection of every possible 
avenue of escape from the city. There 
was none. On the morning of the fourth 
day he borrowed a small plane and took 
off. From the air Quetta looked like a 
heap of crumbled ruins, which in fact 
it was. He could easily pick out the 



palace of Prince Hondu-dhu-f-or what 
was left of it 

When he set down on the shimmering, 
baked landing field, an aide ran up and 
handed him a cablegram. It wai from 
the FBI and it stated that another ship- 
ment of rare gems and gold objects had 
been received by a fence in Trenton, 
JNew Jersey. They went through customs, 
with a bill-of-sale made out to the fenc* 
and signed by a Henry. Datu-khan of 
Lahore. 

A quick trip to Lahore the next day 
unearthed no one by the name of Henry 
Datu-khan. Jimmy concluded that the 
name was a fictitious one. 

"Well," said Sir John a couple of 
days later, "we arc just where we started. 
Ready to give up?" * 

"Not on %your life!" replied young 
Christian emphatically. "The stuff's get* 
ting out of here, and I mean to learn 
how." 

A few hours later Jimmy was in* the 
air again. He circled the city several times, 
studying the rough, precipitous hills that 
surrounded the great valley, leading off to 
the distant Himalayas. For an hour he 
saw nothing. Then suddenly in a narrow, 
deep gorge he glimpsed a flash of light. 
Sunlight gleaming on something shiny. 
On what? He flew low. He had no glasses, 
so was unable to distinguish anything sc 
small. The flash seemed to waver, as if 
it were in motion. A man on horseback! 

■ 

A man with a shiny ornament on the 
top of his sun helmet! He remembered 
seeing such an ornament . . . 

Jimmy charted the exact location of 
the gorge in his mind and headed back 
to the British compound. That night he 
got two Tommies to accompany him on 
foot into the hills. It was a long trek, 
and about two hours before dawn they 
came to the edge of the gorge. Getting 
down the walls of that tremendous slash 
was a feat, but they accomplished it by 
the time the sun was up. 

"Well, boys," he said, "maybe we've 
found the answer. Come on!" 

They walked to the end of the gorge, 

* jnd there before them was the opening 

of a tunnel, at least ten feet in diameter. 

They cnteted the bore, walked fof a 
good two hours, and came to a large oak 
door. It was unlocked. Jimmy pushed it 
open. A stairway led upward. Before 
they 'l^egan the ascent, Ji'mrriy prdduced 
three rrtodern gas masks. 

"Put em on. They're perfect protec- 
tion against bubonic." 



The stairway ended at another door. 
This opened into a large, dark room 
Jimmy cast the beam of his flash around. 
Then he let out an exclamation. The 
room on two sides was lined with shelves 
— shelves littered with baskets of gems, 
and heaps of small gold and silver 
trinkets. 

"Well/' he said, "they've left a few 
things, at least!" 

"JumpirV Jupiter!" gasped one of the 
Tommies. "It's the treasure room of 
Prince Hondu-dhu!" 

He had hardly got the words out when 
a shot stabbed the gloom. The Tommies 
grabbed their pistols. Jimmy dropped to 
the floor. 

• 

"Hold it!" snapped a gruff voice 
Jimmy was sure he had heard some- 
where. "Make a move and you're dead!" 

One of the soldiers whipped a shot, 
which was answered immediately by the 
man hidden in the treasure room. Jimmy 
had doused his light at the first shot. 
He began crawling across the room, 
silently. Before he had gone far, there 
was a rush of feet and the door slammed. 
Jimmy leaped to his feet. He reached 
the door in one jump. A clatter of foot- 
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steps went down the stairs. "Stop!" 
Jimmy shouted, and fanned a shot at 
the retreating shadow. The door at the 
bottom of the stairway slammed shut. 

"After him, men!" cried Jimmy, 'and 
went flying down the stairs, the Tom- 
mies right behind him. As they bounded 
after the fleeing man, stumbling over 
obstacles on the tunnel floor', Jimmy came 
to the conclusion that he knew who they 
were chasing. 



The chase lasted almost nn hour; the 
man ahead was an excellent sprinter, and- 
whenever they rested, he did too. At 
length they saw light ahead. As they 
came out into the open, a man on horse- 
back galloped out of a clump of bushes. 
He was riding low in the saddle, his 
head held at an angle. He snapped three 
shots at them, none of them finding a 
target. 

"Stop!" yelled Jimmy. One of the 
Tommies fired. The man pitched out of 
the saddle, and rolled a dozen feet. He 
lay still. He was dead when they reached 
him. 

The Tommy who had shot him cried 
, out, almost collapsing in the dust. 

"I knew it," said Jimmy quietly. "He 
was so certain that no one was getting 
the stuff out of Quetta, so very certain, 
that I suspected him from the first. Well, 
let's get him tied on a horse. It's a long 
trek back. So he was Henry Datu-khan 
... Sir John Elton-Blake, bandit!" 
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COLUMBIA BICYCLES... 

"AN IMPORTANT fi/IEANS 

OF MODERN TRANSPORTATION " 

Cycling provides dependable, economical fuelless conveyance. But. 
whether you cycle for workaday chores or for the sheer joy of the ride" 
itself, the superiority of "America's First Bicycle" is unmistakable. 
"WINGS ON WHEELS!" ... Get on and go! Glide as you ride! 
They look like a million and handle, balance, pedal and respond with 
an ease that makes cycling seem like flying itself! Speed . . . style . . . 
maneuverability . . . safety! The new Columbia's got 'em all . . . PLUS 
bright new duo-tone colors and smart new trim that you can select 
for yourself. NEW Streamliner light . . . new specially designed chain 
guard . . . and a new scientifically designed safety reflector for night 
riding, a feature that Mother and Dad will surely appreciate when you 
take them to see ... * 

The NEW COLUMBIASI 

See them at your dealers, . .NOW! Or write direct for color- 
ful, illustrated folder. The Westfield Manufacturing 
Company, 1 1 Cycle Street, Westfield, Massachusetts. 
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Another episode of Rookie Rankin in the December issue of SMASH COMICS 
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A DESERTED LIVE PISH STORAGE 
HOUSE STANDS OESOLATELY 
ON AN OLD PIER- 



THROUGH THE AIR STREAKS 
THE /RON MAN, IN OBSTRUCT ABLE 
CRIME FIGUTEG- 
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A BULLET QICOCUBTS OFF 
THE IRON MAN 




TNE FRIGHTENED GANG LEADER 
QACES TUROUGN TUE STREETS - 



THE ALERT BOZO SPOTS Tt-fE 
FLEEING C&OOX 




Follow Bozo The Robot in the December issue of SMASH COMICS. 



